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VERY weok brings letters to the Busy Bee editor asking what the boys

and girls must do o become Busy Bees

Just write an original story

and mall it to the Children’s Department, Omaha Hee, Omaha, Neb.

—

That is all

The Rules for Young Writers, which appear on this

page, explain all the rules governing the page, and the editor hopek

every boy and girl will read them earefully and follow

when writing the stories.

them carefully, also,

The Busy Beea are divided Into two bands, the “"Red.” of which the king

boe {8 captain, and the “Blue,” of which the queen bee I8 chptain

“Hed" and "Blue,” which appeat over

The words

the storfes, s!mply Indicate on which

gide the writer wishes his story counted, and al the and of the reign of each
King and quean the prige storles are counted to see which side has written the

most,

Everyone must bo very careful to remomber that only original stories

will be printed.on our page——that Ix, etorles that have been written by the boys

and girls who send them In

the editor may be gure it I8 not copled
mark their storles “Red"” or “"Blue.”

Every story should be marked “Original” that
, and the writers should be careful to

The first prize thig week goes to Ruth Ashby of Falrmont, Nelb,, aged 13,

on the Blue side, and the second prige
14 on the Red plde.
ceives honorable mention.

to Allee Qrassmeyer of Kearney, aged

Adah Hendry of Kearney, aged 13, on the Blue slde, re-

Any of the Busy Bees may send cards to anyone whose name (s on the
Postcard Exchange, which now includes: )

Jean De Long, Alnrwortl, Neb,

Irene MeCoy, Barnsion, Neb,

Lillian Merwin, Heaver Clty, Neb.

Mab«l Witt, Bennington, Neb,

Agnes Dahmke, Benson, Neb

Vera Chenay. Crelghton, Nab.

Louls Hahn, David City, Neb,

Eunice Bode, Falls (‘lt¥, Neb,

Fay Wright, Fifth and Belle streets, Fre-
mont, Neb,

Ethel Heed, Fremont, Neab,

hiﬂrguvrlto Bartholomew, Gothenburg,

L3

Jegsle Crawford, 406 West Charles streat,
Grand Island, Neb,

Lydia Roth, 606 West Koenig street, Grand
Island, Neb,

Ella Voss, 407 West Chitrles stieet, Grand
Isl.ind, Neo.

Alice Temple, Lexington, Neab,

Edythe Kreits, Lexington, Neb.

Anna Nellson, ington, Nab,

Allca Grassmeyar, 1480 C street, Lincoln,

eb.

Elste Hamiltom X9 L street, Lincoln, Neb,

Irene Disher, 2080 I, streel, Lincoin, Nob,

Hughle Dishor, 2080 L strest, Lincoln, Neb,

Lauise 8tlles, Lyons, Neb,

Estella MeDonald, Lyons, Neb.

Milton Solzer, Nebrarka City, Neb,

Harry Crawford, Nebraska Clty, Neb,

Harvey Crawford, Netraska City, Neb.

Lugile Huzen, Norfolk, Neb,

Letha Luarkin, Bouth Sixth street, Nore
folk, Neb,

Emma M -?qunrdl Fifth strest and Madl-
gon avenus, Norfolk, Neh, ~

Mildred F¥. Jonea, North Loup, Neb,

Hugh Rutt, Leshara. Neb,

Hester K. Rutt, Leshara, Neb,

Lillan Wirt, 4168 Cass streot, Omaha.

Meyer Cohn, M8 Georgla avenus, Omaha.

Ada Morris, 3824 Franklin street, Omahn,

Myrtle Jensen, 2000 Jzard streat, Omahna,

Gall Howard, 47122 Capltol avenue, Omaha,

Helon Heuck, 1825 Lothrop street, Omaha.

Mildred Jensen, 3707 Leavenworlh sireet,

Omaha.
Paullne Schulle, 412 West Fourth street,

Mabe! Shaifelt, 4614 North Twenty-fifth
sirest. Omahn.

Wilme Howard, 4723 Caplitol avenue,
Omaha

Hulda Lundburg, Fremont. Neb.
Emarson Goodrich, 10 Nicholns street,
Omaha.

felen Goodrich, W Nicholas strest
Omaha.

Niaurice Johneson, 1527 Locust sireet,
Omnaha

Hilah Fisher, 1210 South TFleventh stresl,
Umnha.

Louls Raabe, 2000 North Ninelesnth ave-

nue, Omaha.
Emma Caryuthers, 3211 North Twenty-fifth

atreet, Omaha.
Whalter Johnson, 2406 North Twentleth
street, Omaha.
n Carson, 18 North Fortleth street,
Omaha,

Genevieve M. Jones. North Loup, Neh,
Juanile Innes, 2708 Fort strset, Omaha
Madge L. Danilels, Ord, Neb,
Agnes Richmond, Orieans, Nab,
Ia Beddvo, Orleans, Neb
arle Fleming, Osceoln, Neb.
Lotia Woods, Pawnees City, Neb.
Earl Perkins, Reddington, Neb,
mma Kostal, 1516 O street, Bouth Omaha
thel Enls, ‘Mnlun. Neb,
Edna Enls, 8tanton, Neb.
Ina Carney, S8utton, Clay county, Neb,
Clara Miller, Utlca, Nebh,
Mae Grunke, West Point, Nab.
Elsie Stasiny, Wilber, Nab.
Alta Wilken, Waco, Nob,
Mary Predrick, York, Neb.
Pauline Parks, York. Neb,
Edon Behlirg, York, Neb,
Carrie B, Hartlett, Fonianells, Ia
Irene Reynolds, Little Sioux, In.
Hthel Mulholland, Hox 71, Malvern,
Kleanor Mellor, Malvern, Ia.
Kathryne Mellor, Malvern, 1Ia
Mildred Robertson, Maniila, Ia
Ruth Robertson, Manilia, Ta.
Edith Amend, Sheridan, Wyo
Henry L Workinger, care Sterling Rems

Ta

Grand Inland, Naob, edy company, Attiea, Ind.
Lucy and the Bear
By Mand Walker,
BELL, dearle, hurry up, for the wolverines, the buffale, the camels, the
we're off in ten minutes. Our welephants, tiie elk and the deer, Bul the
w train Jeaves In about half an Dbears were left Ul the last, as they were

hour, and we've a ten-minute
ride to the stal'sn.'' It was
Mre, Hearne who spoke to her
little daughter Lucy. They were going to
the city—abottt fiftean milea dletant from
their lttle town—io spend the day with
Mra. Hearne's nalster, Mrs, Brown, who
lived there. And Mrs. Brown'a son Ned, &
15-yoar-old lad, had promised Luay a groeat
time.

“All right, Mamma." corled
ning upstairs to get her little wrist bag
which she had forgotten (o bring down
with her. “T'll bo ready in loss time than
it takes to count fifty." Bo saving the Mt-
tle girl was off llke n flash and bpck into
the sitting room again before her mother
had quite finlshed with locking up the
doors and securing the windowns “Papa
and brother will have luncheon and dinner
ut grandmamme’s,” explalned Mrs, Hearne,
“And now, dearie, we're off."

The ride to the statlon was a delightful
one, and Lucy was juat as happy aa shs
could be making plans for the day In the
great bustling city whers she dJdid not
got to go very often during the lerm of
school, But as thia wus Saturday, and
Mrs. Henrne had not pald her sistor a visit
for some time, she had declded to go while
the weather was fine and give Lucy tha
pleasure of a vialt to the Zoo.

Mrs. Brown and Ned were at the station
to moot Mra. Hearne and Luey, Nod taking
care of the hand lugguge and of Luey,
“Here,” he sald Inughingly to his Hitle
“oountry oousin' as he teusingly callsd
Lacy, “1'll havo to keep an eye on you of
you'll be taken up for a wild girl"

Lucy wao much amased at her big counin
Nod's jJokes and retmlinted as best she
could, but being only 9 years old ahe could
o hope to “hold her own” with such &
wiseacre as ‘Ned.

After luncheon Ned took Luoy to the
Zoo, while thelr mothers went shopping.
The Zoo was about a mile from the oliy
limits and was a very complele one, ncres
and acres belng covered by animal lhouses,
onges and pans. Lucy had vislted the Zoo
onoe whon she was a little tot of & years,
but had not been there since. Bo the visil
held much interest for her, Long she and
her cousin Ned remained In front of the
monkcey house, Lucy laughing and laughing
till her sldes ached at the Tunny antics of
the gueer little animals.

Then they vislted the Lons,

Laucy, run-

the tUgers,

kept at a place some distance from the
other animsals, being penned on a sort of
wooded ¢liff that abounded in boulders and
caves, natural ax well as artificial,

“Now, cousin, suppose wa have some lee
oroam to make us cool whila we rest =
bit,” suggested Ned, leading ILucy to &
little refreshment pavillon near at hand.

Lucy wan glad enocugh to enjoy bouth the
fee oream and the rest, and in a few min-
utes she and Ned were seated at a little
tabla on & broad verands overlooking the
grounds of the Zoo. As they sat chatting
and eating Ned's name was oalled by &
voloe famillar to him, and turning about
ho saw two young frinnds from the elty,

“Why. hello, Frank and Tom!" he called
out. “Walt a minute and I'll come down
to tha path.” Then excusing himself from
Lucy for a few minutes, Ned joined hia

friends on the blg pnth leadlng towards
the gate, “I'll be back after a lttle
Cousin,” he explained to Lauoy. "And you

just rest and wateh the erowds while I'm
away, ! want to talk to Frank and Tom
about our hoating club,”

After Ned was gone Lucy decided to
wander about the grounds in the vieinlly
of the refreshment pavillon, thinking that
ahe would not forgel to keep un eye on
the spot where Noed had left her so that
shs might join him the minule he reap-
pearsd, But the crowds, the many naw
features of the Zoo hitherto unseen hy
Luoy, earried her on and on unconsciotaly,
and before mhe realized that she was ot of
uight of the spot on the veranda where
she and Ned had eaten such lovely
cream she found hersalf in a shady nook
bordering upon a rock-strewn cliff.

Pausing, Lucy looked about her, at first
feeling no apprehensions. Then, not seelng
the refreshment pavillon any where nbout,
sho became a MNitle frightened. thinking
that she might have msome difficuity In
reaching there before Ned'sn roturtt. And
It he should kot back firet and find hor
Eone he would at onee rush off in search
of her.

*Obh, a ittle way." Lucy re-
asnured herself, turning about and walking
ar fant as she could in the very wrong di-
rection, though she thoughi she was re-
tracing her stepa. “"Mercy, 1 had no ldes
I bad come mo fur!™ ahe exclaimed after
about filve minutes' rapid walking.

Then of a sudden sho ¢came to a very
thick wood, whete the paths grew dinimer
and grase-grown. “What, 1 don't remember

fon

I came only
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

e
1. Write plainly on one side of the
paper ounly and nnmbder tho goages
8. Use pen and ink, not pencil
8, Bhort aud pointed articles will
be given prefersuce. Do ROt use over
250 words. o
4, O stories or letters o
will hm
5. Write your name, age and ad-
dress nt the top of the fArst page
First and second prizes of books
will be given for the best two con
tributions to this page esch weok.
Address all communioations to
CIILOBLN'S D, PLABRTMIANT,
Omaha Boo.

(IMirst Yriee.)
Hildagarde’s ‘‘Mad List"’

By Ruth Ashby, Ags 18 Falrbury, Nab.
Blue

“Hildegurde, why don't you go over and

ave Venda™
“l can't, Aunt Helen; I'm mad at her."
“What! sngry at Venda? I thought 1t

wias Hetty and Gwendolyn?”

“So It was yesterday, but it'sa Venda
now."

“Doar me, Hlldegirde, how many of
the girls have you been mad at in the

inst fortnight?”
"Lt me sev; Beverly, Betty, Gwendolyn,

That {8, each
girl you get angry at put her name down
on paper and on Friday hand it to me."

"That's o fine ldea, Aunt Haelen, Phanks
for thinking of 1t" cried Hildegdyde.

pose you keep a ‘mad 1ist.’

The next week when the “mad Nst™
wa= handed in it had four names and a
week later ohly one,

“I penlly couldn't help that, Auntie, for
it wan only Katherine," expinined Milde-
Barde,

“Only Katherine, dear, but pleass re-
member Katherine has no mother and,
belng an only ehild, l# used to having

her own WAy Her mother was my denr-
ont friend,” sald Aunt Flelen,

“0Oh, auntie, -you never told me that"
The next Friday evening there was no
“mad list" at all

On Saturday afternocon the door opened
and In walked all the girls, even Kuth-
erine.  They had come on Aunt Helen's
Invitation to surprise her.

*Oh, Aunt Helen®' I really love Kath-
arine almost ax weil as Beverly and
Venda* sald Hildeogarde that evening

(Second Prize.)

Uncle Will’s Scare

Allee Grassmeyer, Aged 14, Kearney, Neb,,
,("l'.l.
“Tell us n story, unole,” sald Jack and
Ted
“Allright, what

shall it be about?

the afternoon 1 suw clouds gathering. One
cloud In particulsr took uvn & kind of fun-
nol shape., 1 went on with my work, not
hoeding the clouds as I cught to have done,
I way In the barn snd lappened to lonk
out In tims to ses that funnel oloud coming
et a furfous pace, tearing things as It
went 1 ran for the cave, but It was Loa
far wway; so 1 just pul my armas around a
big apple tree In the yard and walled for
the worst to come.

“"Boarde and bricks, palls and siraw flew
In all directionsa. 1 held on for dear life.
It tora thinge up preétty badly. The houss
and bharn were slightly damaged and the
rest of the bulldings were torn to pleces,
The wind blew for an age, It seemed to:
then it gave a stronger gust of wind than
over and went merrily on Its way. Then
it bogan to rain. 1 releassd my hold and
ran Into tY%e house to get out of the rain
and ha'i. 1t stopped storming and the
folke noom gobt home. I never forget how
hot and anid ehills worked together that
day. and T shall always love that old appls
free,

{Horoshle Mention)

Bill’s Morals

Adah Hendryx, Aged 12 Kearney,
Ruae,

#choo] had begun, and two bove, Tom and
By, had started. "We'ra early, Tom, coma
Jot's play hookey, It will be lots of fun,”
sald By But Tom shook his hemd
Mother had sald, "“Thomas be a good boy
and mind thy father.” Tom's mother was

Neb,

dond snd he lved with his aunt and
futher who wese very poor. Bll'a father
war & banker and was very rich. *“Bil,

you can go If you wish, but 1 want my
sehiooling,” sald Tom. If you don't yon
will be mamma'a baby." replled Bill. “T
would rather be mamma's baby than any-
one clas,” gpld Tem, Off went Bl and
Tom again started for school. He played
toot ball & while and schaool called. “Where

s Willlam' (Bill's real name) asked Mlaa

honest, Tt won't ba
tatllng, Thomae. His mother sald he went
to school with you. “"Me 414" sald Tom,
“but he left me and saild he was going to

Hureton. Now ba

Genevieve, Dorothy, Prancls, Evelyn, “The time you got acared,” sald Ted. play hookey.” Just then the door apened
Anita and Marvey, and—why, Aunt Helen, “Well, boys, I'll tell you of the time 1 and in walked Bill
I've been muad at every one of the girla was noarly blown away by n eyclone, It “Your cournge falled you, did It Wik
of my slze except Huatherine, and 1 don’'t was about the middle of June. The folks lam?* sald the teacher. BEill dian't raise
like her" hud all gone cherry pleking sixteon miles his head. And Miss Hurlton salt: "Let
“Now, dearie,” =ald Aunt Helon "sup- away. Tho morning had been hot and In this be our motto, “I would rather bo
this place! she exclaimed under her while strolling about the moo. proaching the spot where Lucy sat almost
breath. “But maybe 1 was looking at the Now Lucy was a very sensible lttle girl, petrified at his words. “A bear—a bear!"
people and Jid not notice this spol. Any- consldering her tender vears. And the first And she drew In her breath quickly, "'Oh,
way, I'll follow the opon puth end It will thing shie did after reallzing that she was I thought he was a dog!"” But she sat
wiirely lead me to the right pluce.” lowt was 10 8it down on A soft bank of Perfectly quiet. holding the cake to the
For another five minutes Lucy followed moss wnd (o open the bag of sweet cakes, boat's mouth Andl ha, the hungry fellow,
the plalnest puth of sevoral dim ones, Byt “White 1 rest and think it over I'll eat to acting as though he were entirely oblivious
as the scens about her became wilder and give myself some sirength,” she sald. to the faet that his keepers wera advancing

she mat only an ovcasional pedestrion, she

felt more and more anzious,

"Mercy, me!” she whispured to hersolf.
“What If I'm lost! But surely the path
will ke mio to sume place 4 Lhe grounds

of the #oo, where
't have him take
pavillon,.”

Lucy trudged
bag dang!
anck of sweet cakoes
ARuntie bad glven
thinking that she

Il #on & poliveman and
mie to the refreshment
on agaln, her little wrist
ing from her wrist and & paper
unfler her arm, Her
her the bag of cakes,
might becoms huungry

Wi

”ﬂ“"’

s
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“WHAT A FUNNY DOG!" SHE EXCLAIMED, SMILING AND HOLDING OUY THE CAKE

“And 1 won't go a step farther in this 4l-
rection unleas 1 sesn someons who can dls
rect me rightly. White L wait for a few
minutes for someone 10 turn up Il have
my lunch." 8o she took u cake froam the
bag and began eating it, but not with her

usunl relish for such duinties. Indeed, so
cotupled with her own serlous dilemma
was Iittle Lucy that she ste without
tasting, and after the first few bites were
talten she wus about to throw Lhe ecake
sway and to return over the grass-grown
path (o the epot whore she had s0 sud-

dently come upon the wood. But just us she
wWas planning to 4o Lhis a soft step was
hoard behind hLer, and beforé she could
turn round to sea who approached a warm
nose thrust liselt over her shoulder and »
mouth cpensd and bit at the caka, Then
Ly sprang to her feet and ssw & strange-
looking, long-halred litle animal besids
her, still reaching its nose for the caks,
“What s funny dog! shie  exclalmed,
smiling and holding out the cake. “Well,
Mtile old doggie, just eat of the cuke all
that you wish, for I'ye got plenty mors
in the bag And I'll st down here and
Bive you year fiill. You've certainly got &
masier somewliere near by who'll call to
you pretty soomn. And then 'Yl go with
you to Joln Lim and he'll put me on the
right path to Hnd the paviliion
“Ah, there he Inl"” orled & man’'s volge.

“And —biean my eves, am | meeing right?™—
thero'n & child, feeding him'! Be cautlols,
there! Go round 1o the right Weil, |
noever peen the lkes of thal befure!™

In anather minuts hatl Jogcn men had
surrctnded the spot whore Lucy sat on
the bank fesding cako 0 Lhe animal
Blowly they ¢l ' In on the two—the child
and her four-fooled ooampainlon ‘Bat still,
there, kiddie, an’ keop fesdin' that b'ar
H#ll nar bhurt you--seein’ Lthat he's eatin
oul o your hand.” The apeakor wag one

ol the burly men, and ke wus slowily ap-

upon him, sat on his haunches and nibbled
BWAY,

In another minute & muzzle covered the
funny long nosa of young Mr. Bear, and
much to his discomfort he was obliged to
stop eating cake., Then hbh was led away,
Lucy walking guletly beside him, for she
félt no fear of the funny fellow who had
come to bring her usaletance In the woods.

The rough men told Lucy that she was
half » mile distant fram the pavilion and
that she hnd taken the turn, which led
from the soo grounds into the wild woods,
right at the base of the hill where the
bears were kapt. “And this fellow got out
last night,” they told Luey, “an’ we've
besn hunting him all this day. Oh' he's
not n pet by any means, but he don't seem
very hostile to you, young Miss."

“That's because I'm not afrald of him,
and fed him momes oskea'” laughed Lucy.
“Though, i1 I'd known ho was really snd
surely & bear I'd bave run and climbed &
tres.””

Luey found Ned all right. He waa loiter-
tng round the pavillen, on the watch for

his. strayed or stolen cousin, and you
should have seen his eyes stick out when
he heard of Lucy's sxperience. “We'll go

to the bears' caves now and, 1'll pelnt him
out to you—my friend who rescued me In
the woodp.' said Lucy. And stralghtaway

she and ‘Ned went (o se¢ the bears, and
there, Jjust belng led into his pen, was
the youns Hruno, who had esalen cake

from Luey's hand n liltle while Lefore

“Ah, the Mitle girl's a brave un!"' axs
clalmed one of the beur's caplocs ‘Bare,
an’ if it hadn't been fer har—an' her cakus

wod had & fine time catchin' “Im.™

“And i it hadn't heen for him T'd have

had & fine time fiading my way back to
the pavilion.” declared Lucy. “Bo we such
aid the other a gromt service. But it was
& jolly expoerience—feadlng cake W0 a bear,
while all the tune | thought it was a dog."”

Autumn-Leaf Cushion

PRETTY cushilon niny ba
made In the following Way:
Take u miudare of dark REAOT

wnfa

A

yellow linen and pale yellow and bright

linem, the aize you wish the
cushilon: t out  lemves of
brown linen, light green Waen

orange linen; baste them on In a border
dedign, making a cluster of them n one
corner, from whioh & vine of them Issues,
to encircle the pquare ATtor they have
nll been basted in plaoe toke bright and
dark green silk and button-holt them abant
the edges, chalp-stitehing  veinx  in the
Inaves with the =siunme oolors O Thelae

green lsaves use the dark mresn floss
vion versa. ]
n Aesired, mome of the brown lesvoan o Ay
by outlined with bright red silk tnsteud of
greon. The cviors make n protry

tion, and the cuphlon cover will Le |
pervioeable and durable, not solling L
ke mores dalnty plllow 4

topa o #Aillk or
light-colored stuffs, ‘The bottom o

If more of n varlety of calors

mother's baby than bo led Inte ovil b
othere *I will try o mind I, Miszs Hurl-
ton," eald B Remembar, boys and girls,
it 18 not only the rich that ars good no
the poor that are bad

A Disobedient Girl
By Mildred Jenson, Aged 9 Years, Sistleth
and Cenler Bireets, Omahn.  Blue

Onoe thers was a little girl that arked
her mammun If she could go out nnd play.
Her mamma suld ves, but she shouldn't
go oul of the yard. 8o she went outslde
und never thought of what hor mother had
sild, and went out of the gate and walked
down the road Inte a fleld te plck flownors.
Hhe kept on walking and pleking until she
mgot tired and layed herself down under
a shady tree and wont to sleep

Ar her mother missed lor she went outs
side and ocalled mnd called, but onn
answerad., Little Pewrl'a mamma was so
nervous that she didn't know what ahe
was duing. 8She telephoned wll over, but no
one had seen her, Bhe sald (o hersell,
“maybe she went down into the pasture.”
Bhe went down into the pasture and leoked
all mround bupt couldn't mea her ltile girl,
Bhe went a llttle further and Raw some
thing white down by & tree, Bhe went down
to the tres and there she found her Ut
glrl iyving asleep,

Bhe had n hig bunch of flowera of
kinds. Her mother oalled her, but
Alan't answer. Her mothor pleked her up

i

ull

she

"
‘and carried her home and a8 she got homa

the lttle girl awoke. Her mother asked
her why she went down by the pasture
Liltle Pearl sald she wanted to plek & nice
bunch of flowers for her mamma, but sald
shie would never be a4 disobedient glrl
aguin,

When John Ran Away

By Loulee Stlles, Aged 10 Yeunrs, Lyons,
Neb. Bluae.

John Meridith was lagy. Thera was no
doubl about thut. If he had to plok bsans
or peas he would il the bottom of the
haskot with leaves and heap the finest he
could find on top., If he was left to hoo
the garden he always ron away and went
flshing or swimming. Consequently when
his father mads him finlsh his work when
he returned, and more bhealdes, ha thought
It pretty hard lines, One Monday, when
he hud been told ta hoe the garden, he 414

the umual thing and went flahing. When
he returned his father made him finlsh
hoelng and sent him to bed supperiess,

After he was In bed o quick plan formed
ftaelf In his mind., He would run away,
After everyone was In  bed he quietly
dressed and stole down sinirs. He put a
lunch up In n basket and left the houme
and town behind, e walked up the rall-
road track for about three miles, then
foeling very tired and hungry, he left the
track and entered a Jdeserted ahed near by,
which had once boen used for horses, but
had Jong been vaoant of any living ereatura
exoept rots and mloe. Here he ate a lunch,
then he lay down, Intending to slesp for a
few hours He must have slept longer
than he Intended, for when he awoke the
sun waa shining brightly and while he was
still half asleep a traln whizgzed by that
he knew to enter Dinsdale at T & m, He
pprang up and staried to leave tha shed,
when he heard volces and erept behind a
pile of straw In ome corner. The voloes
were those of two tramps, who entered the
ehed and sat down near where John wan
hiding, “Yes.'" one was saying, “If wa can
get hold of that little Meridith girl her
futher will pay much money to get her
back." After planning to coax S-year-old
Helen to go for & walk with them that
night, and not to bring her back, hut hold
her for ransom, they left the shed. As
soon an John thought prodent he slso left
the shed and hurried home. His father
wis fust leaving for down town, anfd as
he and hin wife both thought John still In
hod ha was vary much surprised to sea him
came panting up, trving to tell something
about tramps and Helen. That evening
the tramps strolled by and cxlled to Helen,
who was playing In the yard with no ona
near by, apparently But just as they
soke two policemon selged them from be-
hind and hurried them off to the county

jall, 1 do not know what bacama of the
tramps, but T do know that new John in
always willing to work.
Bessie’s Adventures
By Allcs Temple, Aged 10 Years, Lexing-
ton, Neb. Blue,

Beawle Wallace rap In the house and
nsked her mother If sbe could not go over
to her friend Helon's houss to play, and
take her pony wilh her. Mamma sild yes,
#0 off whe started.

On her way she had to go Lhrough a

iy b o red calvas
twilied

ool eord

hiteht
A mixed brown muld

may bHe put abont thy Vit LB
it effectiva finiah

0 Lon

TOFNY U mont

I k [orosl, manid pe sh Witk mhout halr
WAy %o prang from b hind a boah
and ook nold of poty ' m  birddis He
wn gageed her and gotve r Auch a biow
nn make hnr uneonsclio He then laid
her th a o ind pola off on
her prins It w wpont  hovy 1 Ll f
| B L, ni | y
Mekad her up o whlille i I ua
cotiscloe 1 sinml 0 5
inck and her whits i hrown

When she awoke sho Tind nilmost fovgot
ten everything ausd ol set Bt I work
Boont her head ot beter, for 1t h Mot
VY sure, g whe beswahh to o rem 0 o
all, and bhow &le Wishied to Bn hom but
Blio was many miles awny

e day they camped n Faamall fawn
nned et hem woeny o o I T
they hod muade, such as baok 1 : 1
eto,

Rossje had a basket of (hem and wus
trying o sell they when a than eanu "
and Liught asveral things of her, and thon
e asked hor If these was o '8 who bl
bean found, by tho oame of 1 e Waui-
lace, in thelr camnp Bensie [k 1L mni
sald, I wm o oshe™ Dot o Ty L,
“Bengle had white akln, gotden ) i
deep blus syea, but you certaltnly hive cyis
fihey hier

Then Hessle told him o all and 1o Her sour
prisa she founa Lthin man wes ) Cather
whoe lhed Jo g Mo or V' Ll Vi n
They hwd dlscovered the pons e
mat and he hnd o condeamal gl
added =slso that Lo Imic
neath That tree Decsune Lo Koow i
Eypelos would pass in a few wilnute len
Wallace ook her home, whore ! |

happily

Cecile's Trip to Fairyland
By Mabel Neumnyer, Aged 11 Yeoarw, U
Narth Whecier, Qrand lsland. DBlue
Ceglle had been a
when she got in bed she fell adiecp and
dreamed that a klnd fairy enmie ool toolt
hor to fairy land. Flrst they went

goodl girl all

wnd

a long fall, widdh was under grousd, an
then she went Inko a Inrge room whire a
large number of fuirien stopd. Nexi, ianto
n room where the quecn sat In a beautiful
chalr, sdorned with rubys, peuris wind din-
monds, The faley queen sald, “Covile, singo
you have been a good gifl T am guing W
give you thive wis . W do yoan selah
first?"

“l1 wish that I could be kind and true
to every one, and noxl th obey ppnma
and papa, and next 1o by a good glrl evory
where,” replled Ceclls

“Buch good wiklon, eried the qu
*and all are granted. Conw o o r ail

we have @ dunce eviety evenlng v ou y
danoee wnﬁ me If you winsh L& Ie wund
to the ball und all of & nu
her nice cozy little bed
calling her for school,

lepy she was ip

with hoey

“]1 think 1U's nlce to sit up
T § o'elock cach night,
And get Lamurrow's leenons
Hy the lump and firelight.

“To sas my mother sewing, '
And near her (uther dear

Reading the evening paper
8o that only sha may hear

“And ‘cross the table from me
My brothers, Tom und Jim,
Delving into figuras
With energy and vim

“Anfdl on the rug so comiy
Old Tably cul, asleep

Now and then a-purring,
Or taking s sly peep

“Oh, It Is Just so lovely
Tius home of mine, %

Where round the
We gather after toa

i see,
oRCH eYoning

ANNIE JAMER
Prattle of the Youngsters
Little Joa (to western uncle)—Unels Chir- Mamma—Certalnly not, my dear. I'm «

lie, are you & cowhoy?
Uncle Charlie~That's what I am,
Little Joe—Woll, where are your horna?

Bmall Harcld noticad that a stylish young
man who was calllng oo hls alster wore
shoos  thut tapered to & point vHay."
gocried tho liitle Cfellow, “ia your toass all
culted off byt goe?"

Litde Edgar—Mumni, | gusss the
whoe made my geography waas color ulind

Mammue—~Why do vou (hink so, dear?

IMtle Edgar— Cause he's got Grecnland
palnted yellow,

man

Littie Flora-—Maomma, you ain't & girl, are
you?t

WOomAan.

Ldttle Flora—Butl you wers a littlo givl
weren't you?

Mamma=CUh, yus: years ago.

Latile Florn—Woll, whege Ias the Hiile gird

now Lthat you used Lo bhe?
—

A vishop was siayving with a friemd In &
country houss On Bunday morning, as hoe
puased through the Hhrary, found «
el boy curled up In & big clislr, deeply
torested i a book.

A you golng to
uvlced,

UNeo, sir,'" he roplled

"Why, 1 am." sald

“HMuli," sad the by,
It's your jobh.™

Tom? he

churct

“youva gul Lo B




